The Tragedy of Hamlet 

leave betimes, let be. 

A table prepared, Drum, Trumpets, and Officers with cu(hi m ' 
King, Queen, and all the fiat e,f odes daggers, and Laertes. ’ 
King. Come Hamlet, come,and take this hand from me. * 
Ham. Give me your pardon fir, I have dbne yoawron^, 

But pardon t as you are a Gentleman : thiVprelencekndvves, 
And you muft needs have heard how T am punitbt 
With a fore diftradtion ; what I have done 
That might your nature, honour, and exception 
Roughly awake, I here proclaime was madnefle. 

W as’c Hamlet wrong’d Laertes ? never Hamlet ; 

Hamlet from himfelfe be taneaway, 

And when hee’s not himfelfe does wrong Laertes , 

Then Hamlet does it not, Hamlet denies it : 

Who does it then ? his madnefle : if’c be lb, 

Hamlet is of the fadtion that is wronged. 

His madnefle is poore Hamlets enemy ; 

Let my declaiming from a purpos’d evill 
Free melofarrein your moft generous thoughts. 

That I have fhot my arrow ore the houfe, ° 

And hurt my brother. 

Laer. Iamfatisficd in nature, 

Whofe motive in this cafe fhould ftirreme moft 
To my revenge,butin my tearmes of honour 
I ftand aloofe,and will no reconcilement. 

Till by (bme elder Mafters of knowne honour 
I havea voice and prefident of peace 
To my name ungor’d: but all that time 
I doe receive your offered love like love. 

And will not wrong it. 

H^.Iembraceit freely, and will this brothers wager 

frankly play. 3 

Giveusthefbiles. 

Laer . Come, one for me. 

V ^Laertes, In mine ignorance. 

Your skill fliall likea ftarre i'th darkeft nigfft 
Sricke fiery off indeed- 
Laer. Y ou modke me fir. 


Trince of Dcnmarke. 

by this hand- flet, 

Kin.Give them the foi Is young Ofrickfictfv&H&Pr 
You know the wager. 

Ham. V ery welljny Lord : -r 

Your Grace has laid tneoddes a’fhweakerdide* 

King- 1 doe not feareit, il have feen you both. 

But fmce he is better we have therefore oddes. 
laer- This is toohea vie, let melee another. -J \ 

ifo.Thislikes me vvel,thefe foils have all a length 
Ofir. Imy gpoiLord. 

King. Set me the ftoops of wine upon the table j 
If Hamlet give the firft or fecond hit. 

Or quit in anfwer of the third exchange. 

Let all the battlements their Ordnance fire j 
The King (hall drink to Hamlets better breath. 

And in the cup an Onyx fball he throw 
Richer than that which fbure fucceflive Kings 
In Denmarks Crown have worn. Give me the CUPS, 

And let the Kettle to the Trumpecfpeake, 

The Trumpet to the Canoneer without. 

The Cannons to the heavens, the heavens toearth. 

Now the King drinkes to H amlet •• come begin. Trumpets 

And you the Judges beare a warie eye, the while. 

Ham. Come on fir. 

Laer. Come my Lord. 

Ham. One.- 
Laer. No. 

Ham. Judgement. 

0 rt' ^ n aVer ? P aIbabIeKc; Lirum, Trumpets, and Jhet, 
laer.W ell, againe Flourifa Peece goes of. 

dr,n L ke> pearle is thine, 

Here s to thy health : give him the cup. 

rlT Ile .P ,a y this ,bout firft, fet it by a while, 

^°me, another hit, what lay you ? 

Laer. I doe confeft. 

Our fonne lhall win- 

H tis?* H , ee ’ s fat an£} font of breath. 

amlet) take my napkin, wipe thy browes : 
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